Ahite Clond

Ransas Chief. |

The carrest sets me shorewar!:
17 joat lay-to between them both,
And sesm to be going forward.™

= Preskers shonid'™ cried the watch on the bew;
“Hard op'™ was the first mate’s order;

*Bhe foels the groand swell,” the passengors cried,
“Aund the seas alroady board her'™

Tha foresnil split in the angry gust;
In the hald the ballast shifted;

And an old tar said: “If Jackeon stoered,
We shouldn’ thus have drifted!™

“But the capiain cried: *“Let go your belm?™
And then be ealled to the bo'swain:

“Pipe =ll bands to the quarter-deck,
And wa'll save hetby Devotion!”

“The first mate hurled bis irampet down—
The old tary corsed logeiher,

Ta see the good ship belpless roll

_ At the sport of wave and weather,

The tattered sails are all aback,
Yeords crack, and masts are started:
And the captxin weeps and says his prayers,
Till the ball be "mid-ships parted:
Bat Geod i+ on the stecreman’s vide—
The crew are in revolution—
The wave that wnahes the captain off,
Will save the Conwitation®

Aiscellancous.

| ——
ARTENMUS WARD VISITS ABE LIN-
COLN.

=

I hiv no politics. Nary a one. I'm
not in the bisniss. If I was I spose 1
should holler versiffrusly in the streets at
nite, and go home to Betsey Jane smell-
in of coal ile and gin, in the mornin. 1
sheuld go to the poles airly. I sheuld
stay there all day. 1 should see to it
that my nabers wns thars. I should git
carriages to take the kripples, the infirm
snd the indignant thar. I should be on
gard agin frawds and sich. I should be
on the look ont for tha infasmns lise of
the enemy, get up jes bed elecshun for
perlitikal effeck. When all was over,
and my kandydate was eleckted, I shonld
move heving & arth—so to spesk—auntil
1.got orifice, which if I dident git a ori-
fice I would turn round and abooze the
Administrashon with all my mite and
maine. But 1'm notin thebisniss. I'm
in & far more respectful bisniss nor what
what polerticsis. I wouldent giv 2sents
to be a Congresser. The wass insult I
ever received was when sertin ecitizens of
Baldinsville axed me to run fur the Leg-
islater. Sez I, “My frends, dostest think
I'd stoop to that there ¥"* They turned
as white as a sheet. I spoke in my most
arfullest tones, and they knode I wasent
to be trifled with. They slunked out of
site to onst.

Therd, hevin no politics, I made bold
tovisit Old Abe at his homstid in
Springfiel!. I found the old feller in
his parler, surrounded by a perfeck swarm
of orifice seekers. Knowin he had been
eapting of a flst boat on the roarin Mis-
sissippy, I thot 1'd address him in sailor
lingo, so sez T, **Old Abe ahoy! Let
out your main suls, reef hum the forecas-
tle & throw your jib poop overboard !
Bhiver my timbers, my hardy 1" 5:' B.
—This is giouine mariner langwidge.—
I know, beoaws I've seen sailor plays
acted out by them New York theater fel-
lers.] Old Abe looked up quite cross &
ese, *"Send in your petition by & by.—

I ean’t look at it now. Indeed I ean't.
It’s onpomible, sir I

*Mr. Linkin, who do you spect I air?"”’
oed L

« A orifice seoker, to be sure I"” sed he.

*Wall, sir,” sed I, *“‘you’s never more
mistaken in your life. You bain’t get a
orifice I'd take under no circumstanses.
I'm A. Ward. Wax figgers is mi per-

. feshun. I'm the father of Twins, sad
they look like me—Jboth of them. I cam
go pay a frendly visit to the President
aleck of the United States. If so be yon
want o see me say so—if not, say wso,
sad I'm orf like a jug-handle.”

¢Mr. Ward, sit down. I'm glad to

’ m"ﬂu in Abraham’s Buzzam," sed
oue of the orifice seekers, his idee bein to

it orf & goak at my expence.

«Wall,” says L, “ef all yoa fellars re-
pose in that thers bussum, there’ll be
wmity poor nossin for some of you I"—

» whareupon Old Abe buttoned his weskit
clear ap and blosht like s maiding of
sweet 168. Jest at this pint of the oon-
versation another swarm of orifice sesk-
ers-arrove and cum pilin into the parler.
Bem wanted post orifices, sum wanted

ips, sum wanted farrin mishuns,

aad all wanted sumthin. I thot Old

Abe would go crazy, He hadn't more

than bad time to shake bands with em,

was now perfectly overflowed

with orifice seekers, all clamerns for &
it interview with Old Abe. One
Ohio, who had sbout seven

Abe was endeavorin to keep the hungry
pack of orifiee seckers from chawin him
up alive without henefit of clergy. The
minit he reached the fire place he jumpt
up, brusht the soot out oF his eyes, and
yelled : ““Dont make any pintment for
the Spunkville post orifice til your red
my papers. All the respeckful men in
our town is signers to that there docky
ment !"’

“Good God ! ecried Old Abe, *they
cum npon me from the skise—down the
chimpeys, and from the bowels of the
yearth ¥ He hadn’t more'n got them
werds out of his delikate mouth bed 2
fat orifice seckers from Weskonsin, in en-
deverin to krawl stween his legs for the
Rrrprtu of applyin for the tollgateship at

illwawky, uapsot the President eleck,
and he would huve gon sprawlin into the
fireplace if I hadnt kowt him in these
arms. Bat I hadnt more’n stoed bim up
strate, bed another man come ecrashin
down the chimney, hix hed strikin me
vilently agin the inards, and prostratin
my volnptoous form onto the floor. *Mr.
Linkin I'" shontid the infatuated bein,
‘my papers is signed by every clergy-
man in onr town, and likewise the skale-
master {"

Bez I, *“‘you egrejis ass,” gittin n
and brushin the dost from my ize, “I'll
sine your papers with this bunch of bones
if you dont be a little keerful how yon
make my bred baskit a depot in the fa-
tor. How do yon like that are perfa-
mery ¥ sez [, shuvin my fist under his
noze. “Them’s the kind of papers I'll
gav yon! *“Them’s the kind of papers
you want "’

“But I warkt hard for the tickit; 1
toiled nite and day ! The patrit should be
rewarded 1"’

*Virtoo,” sed I, holdin the infatooa-
ted man by the eoat-coller, **virtoo, sir,
is its own reward. Look at me!” He
did look at me, and qualed bed my gaze.
“'The fact in,” [ continued, lookin round
upon the hungry krowd, *‘there is searce-
ly a orifice for every ile lamp carrid
around durin this canpane. 1 wish there
was. [ wish thare was forrin misshone
to be filled on varous lonely Ilands where
epydemiks rage incessantly, and if I war
in Old Abe's place I'd send every moth-
er's son of you to em. What are youn
here for "' 1 continnered, warmin uop
considerable, ‘*cant yon giv Abea min-
it's peece? Dont you soe he's worrid
most to deth? Go home, yon miserable
men, go home and till thesile! Go to
pedlin tinware—go to choppin wood—
go to bilin sope—stuff sassengers—black
boots—git a clerkship on sum respecta-
ble manure cart—go round as original
Swiss Bell Ringers—beeum ‘‘original
and only” Campbell Minstrels—gn to
lecturin for 50 dollars a nite—imbark in
the peanut bisniss—write for the Ledger
—saw off your legs and go romnd givin
concerts, with techin appeals to a chari-
table public, printed on your handbills—
anything for a onest livin ; batdon’tenma
round here drivin Old Abe crasy by yer
outrajis enttin op! Go home! Biand
not upon the order of your goin, but go
to onst! If in 5 minits from this time,”
sex I, pullin out my new 16 dollar han-
tin cased watch, and brandishin it bed
ther ize. “Ef in 5 minits from this
time & single sole of you remains om
these here premises, 1'll out to my
cage near by, and let my Boy Conmstrue-
tor looss | and if he gits amung yonu,
you'll think Old Solferino bas com agin
& no mistake!”” You onght ta hev seen
them seamper, Mr. Fam. They run orf
a8 if Batan hissell was arter emewith a
red hot ten pronged pitchfork. Infive
mipits the premises was clear.

+How kin I ever repay you for your
kindnees, Mr. Ward 1" sed Old Abs,
advancin and shakin me warmly by the
hand. “Hew kin I ever repay you,
sir 7’

* By givin the whole country & .

y givin the try ﬂwl

B! ina .ﬁr-ﬂdj‘
coarse, and then if any Btate wants se-
seshun, let her sesesh "

“How bout my kabinet, Mr. Ward?”
sed Abe.

men is devoid of

inches of corn whiskey into him, mis-

and slid down into the parlar wher Ol |

«Fill it up with Showmen, sirl Show- |try

Joal to bave his company on
: \im they

Woe reproduce, for the benefit of the
rr“! day and generation, the following
stter on Mullification, from the oslebra-
ted pen of Major Jack Downing :

Wasuiverox Crry, Jan. 17, 1833.
To the editor of the Portland Courier, in the

Moariners’ Church Building, second story,

enstern end, Fore Sirect, away Down East, in

the State of Maine.

My xiwp awp pean oup Frimxp: The
President’s message to Con makes
cracking work here. Mr. Calhoun shows
his testh like a lion. Mr. MeDuffie is
eool as & cowcumber, thongh they say
be's got a terrible tempest inside of him,
thas he'll let out before long. For my
part I think the President’s message is
about right. I was setting with the
President in the east room last night,
ehatting about one thing and another,
and the President says be, Msjor Down-
ing, have you read my messagethat I sent
to Congressto-day? I told him I hada’t.
Well, says he, I should like to have yon
read it and give me your opinion upon it.
80 be handed it to me and [ sot down
and read it throngh.

And when 1 got threugh, now says I
Gineral, I'll tell you jest what I think of
this ere business. When I was a young-
ster some of us Downingville boys used
to go down to Sebago pond every spring
and hire out a month or two rafting logs
across the pond. And one time I and
cousin Ephraim, and Josl, and Bill Jobn-
son, and two or three more of us had
each a whapping great log to carry across
the pond. It was rather & windy day
and the waves kept the logs bobbing np
and down pretty consiGerable bad, so we
agreed to bring 'em along side snd side
and lash "em together and drive some
thole pina in the outermost logs and row
'emn over together. We went along two
or three miles pretty well. Dot by and
by Biil Johnson begun to complain. He
was always an uneasy haromscarum sort
of a chap. Always thonght everybody
else had an eagier time than he h:l’. and
when he was a boy, always used to be
complaining that the other boys had
more butter on their bread than he had.
Woell, Bill was rowing on the leward side,
and he begun to fret and said his side
went the hardest, and he wouldn't give
us any peace till one of us changed sides
with him.

Well, Bill hadn’t rowed baut a little
ways on the windward side before he be-
gun to fret again, and declared that side
went harder than "tother, and he woualdn't
touch to row on that side any longer.
We told him he had his choice, and he
shouldn’t keep changing se. Bat he on-
ly frested the more and begun to get mad.
At last he declared if we didn’t change
with him in five minntes, he'd out the
lashings and take his log and paddle off
alone. And before we had hardly time
to tarn round, he declared the five ndin-
utes were out, and up with the hatchet
and cat the lashings, and away went Bill
on his owe log, bobbing and rol'ing
sbout, and dancing like & monkey to try
to keep on the upper side. The rest of
us sorabbled to as well as we could, and
fastened onr logs together again, though
we had & toff match for it, the wind blew
so hard. Bill hadn’t gone but a little
ways before his log begun to roll more
aod more, and by end by in be went
splash, head and ears. He came up poff-
ing and blowing, and got hold of the log
and tried to climb up on to it, bat the
more he tried the bu.mn the log rolled; ;ul
finding it wonld be gone with him
pr:ul;‘mifhuoyd there, he begun
to sing out like a leon for us to come
and take him. We asked him which
side he w‘::ll lgr if we B“u lAhBlllllll
log into the raft sgain. O, says Bill,
I?ﬁ row on sithsr side or both sides il

ou want me to, if you'll only eome and
{cl me before I sink.

gul. said the President, I hope

dido’t belp the fe:;n:mmedn oot till be

s ing. Hegot soak-
gmmn got to him, says I,
for be was jest ready to sink for the last
time, and oor logs come pesky near. get-
ting scattered, and if they had, weshoald
all gone to the bottom together.  And
now Gineral, this is what I think :
if yoa let Boath Carolina cut the lashings
you'll see such a lag-rolling in this coun-
as yoa never see yet. 'The old Gin-
eral started up and marched scross the
floor like a buy. Bays he, Major Down-
ing, she sha'n’t cat the lashings while my
name is Andrew Jackeon. Tell t

arme every might. I told shoald
be ready at & moment’s warning.

1 wish yw:onl-l ’dj‘ru::u
Ephnai to Aogusta a to w
w hdo'nl:t write to me and Ist me
know how the Legislater is guiting along.

I remain your loving friend,

aJ0r Jacx Dowxive.

Old Misnas scted & feolish part,
And died for & man dat broke ber heari—
Look away, Ko.
Cuoavs—Dea I wish | was in Dizie, Ke.

Now here's & bealth to de sext old Missus,
And all do gals dat wast to kiss ns—
Look away, ke,
Bot il you want to drive ‘way sorrow,
Comae sa’ bear dis song ts-momow—
Losk awny, &c.
Cnonvs—Den | wish [ was la Dixie, ke,

Dar’s buck whest cakies an® Ingin batter,
Makes you fat or a lintle fatser—
Look away, ke.
Den bos it dowa sa’ scraich yoor grabible,
To Dixie Land I'm bouad to trabble—
Look away, ke.
Cuoncs—Den [ wish [ was in Diale, &s.

{ From the New York Tribane.]
THE FORTS Ilﬁg:ﬂ.ll‘l‘ﬂl HAR-

Crartestox, 8. C., Deec. 11, 1860.

Now and then something crops out
which goes a great way to disclose what
is guing on under the surface. Thus, for
instance, the pledge which is required of
the several candidates for Governor, in-
dicates the existence of the settled pur-
pose, to which I haye so often alluded,
not to allow the Federal Government to
hold the Forta in Charleston Harbor.
'The pledge is that, “if elected Governor
be will resist the reinforcement of the
troops in Charleston Harbor, **whether
such reinforeement is attempted efore
*‘or after the Btate has seceded.” Here
is the virtual declaration of the purpose
by South Carolina altimately to possess
the Forts : that should the Government
undertake to send more troops for the
purpose of holding them, South Carolina

will iostantly attack with the view of|it.

capturing them ; in other words the sov-
ereign State of South Carolina will notper-
mit the Federal Government to protect
its own property or exercise jurisdiction
within her borders. I'he fact is, the pos-
session of the Forts in th-tion i'lal ‘-
lately necessary to the plans of Sout
Cnroylinn. With them she thinks she
can compel negotiation, and, in fact, co-
orce the Government. Bhe will not suf-
for the Forts to be strengthensd, because
it is within the line of her plans to take
them either “before or after secession”
shall have been ordained, as circumstan-
ces shall decide. She may want to at-
taek them, at & moment's warning, in
order to precipitate the catastrophe and
bring about eoercion s the mesns of
rushing on the other Cotton States, or
she may want them to resist the revecue
laws. Whenever she decides that she
wants ite forts, Bouth Carolina has made
up her mind to bave them; and very
natarally she wants loth. them at the
lesst cost of life possible. This being
her game, she is able to bully, cajole,
coax, and coerce the Government into
letting her have ber own way. Iustead
of South Carolina being ecoerced, she is
absolutely coercing the Federal Govern-
ment; she has been doing it all the
while. and will continue to do it so long
as the Administration submits, which we
may assume for a certainty will be tothe
end.

Pretty much everything hers now is in
the military way. The volunteer com-
panies keep up their drills, and await the
day when they shall be led against Fort
Moultrie. Thers has recently been pre-
sented to the Lagislsture s memorial,
signed by some half dozen of the leading
military spirits in Charleston, “in view
of the imminence of war betwesn the
Northern Btates of this Confederaoy and
this Stats, either alene or in connection
with other Southern States.” After giv-

ing the view of the signers es to the prop- |-

er manner of officering the military, the
gnll-n-ormendlolrguulnglhth
necessity of an Eogineer Corps. This is
Bonth émlin’l wesk point. Bhe has
80 able engineer officer at her command,
and has been bidding high for one. The
*“case of & military bridge, which it is
necessary to build in the face of an ene-
my,” is spoken of. It is well understood
here that allusion is made to the position
of Fort Moultrie, and the emergency like-
ly to arise in attacking it. In order to
give the reader some idea of this and the
other fortifications im this harbor, I will
state briefly their location. They are
thres in nomber, namely, Fort Moultrie,
Fort Sampter, and Castle Pi . The
fort is on Saollivan's Island, which is

prineipally within the corporate limits )
ohhp(.}lix;d' Charleston. ‘This island |1l of the Grst .?gr:ﬂﬂh.,b&
is separated from the main lsnd by & nar- Jm_ G ¥ Liost. @, w""ﬂﬂ' Siete

the want is in a

and believed to be impregnable to any-

ics, have been actively engaged in placi
the guns in order. The effect ol‘pUa:E
Forbes’ efforts are plainly visible, even
to the unprofessional eye.
heretofore been no more soldiers than
were necessary to act as keepers. Mod-
erately well garrisoned, Sumpter would
prove an ugly customer to Charleston
and its sarroundings, should it ever come
to that.
would not be difficolt for men when driv-
en out of Moultrie, if supplied with boats,
to pall over to Sampter, and in very brief
space of time make it hot work for the
captors in Moaltrie.

west side of the City of Charleston.
it are stored upward of 70,000 stands of
arms and a corresponding amount of sm-
munition and other appointments of war,
excepting large guns. It is mow guard-
ed, Jominally, by & military corps of
Charleston, whose services the Govern-
ment accepted to protect it from the mob.
It was an expert movement, &
capture.
guarded, till the time arrives for making
use of the extensive military store-house
against the Federal Government, which
in this, as in many other things, has been
outwitted by the nullifiers.

will relate a single circamstance which I
soe has lately been revived and made the
sabject of a

Washington.
of Fort Moultrie ordered Capt. Beymear
snd a squad of soldiers, in citizens’ dress,
to proceed to the Arsenal for several box-
s of light arms, and perhaps
munition, which, though he could do
without, he deemed best to send for. The

tain sad his men before the Mayor,
sternly reprimanded them, and bid them
to return to the Fort,

g:&ﬂ]l‘,ﬂ them.

ular. Recently—within the last ten days
—a trench has been dog around the en-
tire Fort, and, without going into min-
ate detail, it will be enongh to say that
everything is being dono necessary to
place the work in the best possible con-
dition of defense. She has recently re-
ceived six months’ provisions. What is
wanting in men will in a measure be
made up by discipline and completeness
of death-dealing appointments. The
distance between Fert Moultrie and the
city is sbout three miles.

Caatle Pinckney stands in the harbor,
wholly surrounded by water, which can-
not be bridged readily, between Moultrie
snd the city, and can be operated on on-
ly by heavy guns. It mounts a I
number of heavy guns, and has reeently
been very mnch strengthened. In 1832,
Gen. Scott did much to strengthen this
position, and most of the works then
sdded still remain. An engineering foree
of a limited number of men bas for the
last two weeka beea engaged in rendering
the fortification one of a really formida-
ble character. Like Fort Moultris, it on-
ly wants men.

Fort Sumpter rises out of the water fur-
ther down the harbor, about 3} miles
from the city, nearly abreast of and not
over one mile from Moultrie. It not on-
ly commands both the other Forts, but,
it is believed, the city could be effectaal-
ly shelled from it. It is thorooghly ap-
pointed with all the larger description of
guos, Outwardly it resembles the round,

{cilnw fort on Governor’s Island, thongh
arge

r. It is thoroughly bomb-proef,

thing likely to be brought to bear against
Though ont at sea, it has a fine well
of fresh water. For some time past up-
ward of 100 men, most of them mechan-

There have

One wounld suppese that it

The United States Arsenal is at the
In

It will continue to E thas

In order to show the animusz of the
ple of Charleston, who thos very kind-
y guard the United Ststes Arsenal. I

lel:ﬁlpliiu dispatch from
The commanding efficer

keeper at the Arsensl had

bot, Lieut. J. C. Davis, Lieut.N. J. Hall,

A musical rat comes cut in the house
of Mr. Ross, st Albsny, N. Y., squete
its baunches, and acéompanies
piano with very good music.

renes of human bondage.
terrible time, the tidings of which have

encamped

'al | 38 We ex
place of the cowardly and malicious sp-
pointess of the pro slavery Administra-
tion, and peace will reign throughout all
our borders.

of the =
ecotion.—.

Byrd, now of Atchison, Kansas, and |

1 gave all the

formerly of Brown county in this State: | information of which I was possessed,

Arcmsow, Kansas, Dec. 8.
Your letter of the 28th ult. was re-
ceived to-day. I will state in one word
that the Montgomery affair is a senseless
and malicious hoax. My information
is direct from the citizens of Linn coun-
ty, who are neighbors of Montgomery.

The reports of bloodshed and war are

the wild and fanciful stories of old Judge
Williams. have less foundation
than the old romances which were foun-
ded on facts.

Montgomery was raised in Kentucky,
snd has an honest Kentuckian’s abhor-
In all this

startled the country, he has not been
abroad, except to fulfill his sppointments
as a Campbellite preacher.

Neither he nor any of his men have
been to Missouri.

No armed party of his men have besn

near Fort Bcott.

No armed party of his men have been
anywhere except in the fertile
brain of Judge Williams.

It is troe that an armed party. consis

ting of fourteen or fifteen men, who ware

probably commanded by Capt Jennison,
a friend of Montgomery, has captared and

executed an old border ruffian, named

Sam Scott, who was guilty of a rape
four years ago on twa Free State women,
and of other erimes ; and such was his
character that the community did not
feel safe while he lived. They also exeen-
ted s man named Hines, against whom
the same crimes were alleged, baring the
rapes. Another man whom they killed
was named Moore, who boasted that he

adjusted the rope around the neck of

Hugh Carlan, whom the Pro-Slavery

faction hung not long sgo. Another man
named Bishop, I believe, has recently
been shot, but Montgomery’s friends as
well as others denounce the sot as mur-
derous.

Before the free Stato settlers were arous-

od to commit these acts of retalistions,
the pro-slavery faction hung a peaceable
free State man named Hugh Carlan; and
also & young man, Guthrie, was hung by
them at midnight. In the same vicinity,
a young man, Joba Danton by name,
was shot down and killed while standing
in the door of a
Capt. Jennison a
near his own house, by an assassin who
lay in ambush in & ravine. It was such
acts as thess which exssperated the Free
Btate men to execute summary vengeance
on the men who were destroying the peace
of the country.

ocery on the Stats line.
was recently shot at,

All these events are greatly to be de-
lored, but let Kansas be admitted as a
, or let us have snch honest officials

of President Lincoln, mn the

Yoars, truly,
Joux H. Bras.
P. 8.—I bave neglected to say that

the famine in this conntry is wide spread
and ssvere, and any charitable contriba
tions of the goed
dence bas blessed with an sbundant bar-
vest will be wisely bestowed.

people whom Provi-

P. 8.—The United Btates troops have

reached Lion County, but they will find
nobody to fight, snd I presume nobody
to arrest. |

Bix or seven bundred treops from St.

Loais have also gone down to the border
on another fool’s errand, and will retarn
the |
not by their own fault, but
their superiors.

ing stock of the commanity,

Taz Sovra Cm::n Parwerro.—The

walls of Fort Moultrie, which defended
the harbor of Charleston when the Brit-
ish sttacked it, in the Revolution, were
of the logs of the Palmetio tree. For
this resson—for the good servies the

Palmetto did on the occasion—it has ever
been
Cuolm.ﬂinbuordwhhhiti-
called the Palmetto State. .

A Washingtoa correspondent saggests | load than ten sacks
that om the question of i potatoes.
- | sion, Mr. Buchanan occupies the platform | these freesing.
:|of E Btebbings, who was in favor| a
h'-_NWhiun. written, sir 7 said Mr. Beech,

as the natural tree of South

A correspondent of the Atlanta (Gs.)

and at beart sn Aboli-

seces- | eacks of

and in return was told that the destitu-
tion bad been underrated entirely. The
Rev. Mr. Graham said that there were
50,000 who must be sustained for some
months. Dr. Ayers, one of the most in-
telligent and well esteemed citizens of
Lion county, said thatat least forty theu-
sand must be kept from starving for six
months to come. Thess gentlemen I
know and have every confidence in.

I walked np to the office wherein is

transacted the business of the relief. It
was crowded with the men in echarge of
the teams standing in the streets and on
the levee. As I came s I counted
twenty-three, and was told that at least
ﬂr:]y were in town. Suah a scene ! Great,
stalwart men, gaunt, lean, hungry, look-
ing weary, sad, tired and dispirited,
poorly clad,'and in all respects filling one
with the coaviction of suffering patiently
borns and long repressed—man, some of
whom I recoguized, and all of whom
bore the unmistakable character of star-
dy industry and’ independenee commeon
to our western pioneers. To look npon
those faces and read tlie sad tale of suf-
fering within, told the story far more
forcibly than my feeble words can.
< Mingling among them, I took down
in my note book the statements made by
some dozen of them. I give you s few,
that your readers may see this is no fie-
tion.

Tha first T spoke to was a poorly bat
decently clad middle aged man-{ re-
spectable looking farmer. This is the
substance of hins story :

“My name is Walter Casin: I live in
Jefferson township. north part of Jaek-
son county, about 40 miles west of Atch-
ison. I have been hers four times with-
out obtaining any aid. My orders from
the local Committes represent sbout
three hundred voters, (about twelve han-
dred perions.) There has been literally
nothing grewn in our section and msay
suffer. 1 planted 25 acres in corn, wheat
snd potatoes. I have ne corn, no
toses, and only about 30 bushels of w
as the harvest. My son-in-law had four-
teen acres planted ia corn, but did not
harvest a single ear.”

By this time many had gathersd
sround me and were disposed to tell their
stories. I picked out a small, keen eyed,
intelligent appesring maa, snd asked him
what part of the interior he eame from.,
He said :

“My nameis A. V. Saunders; I am
from Whitewater cresk, Otoe eounty.”
Whitewater is in the extrems southwest
of Kansas, and is at least 200 miles from
Atchison. Quar country is somewhat
new. Judge Norton took the consus.—
He reports about 400 persons in the
county. Our settlement is aboot .
imen of all. Of eighty-three acres, 3:.
ted in corn by six of my neighbors, (the
narrator at the time telling the pro-
portions planted by each of that amoant, )
we have not harvested a single bushel. —
Wehave no breadstuffs. We bave some
buffalo meat, o potstoes, no vegetables.
Have been here ten days ; it is two hun.
dred miles to our place, and I only
for my wagons, (two I think he said)
twelve sacks of meal and eight of pota.
toes.”

A grave, earnest looking, middle aged
man said, in reply to my questions, that:

“His name was W, K. Beech; lived
on Mission Creek, Waubaonsee coonty,
sbout one hondred miles from this place.
The settlement contsined about 150 per-
sons last summer, halfl of whom
left. Of the rest, only three farmers bad
any old corn. There was nothing raised
there. I koow of six families perfectly
destitute. These families will average
six each—about thirty six in all.

Aave nothing, sir, but what the
give of their little supply.”

This was said in & very esrnest tone,
in response to my startled look.

“One family consists of a sick widow
and five children. They i
but what we give them. Have been here
with two teams waiting ten days, and
Mr. Pomeroy can give us no more of
o‘{ meal, sad twenty

'e are

“Will ;oc.ph- read what ,rqi
as

ed my note-book. 1 did so, and he cor-
recigd ons or two immaterial

o 2 0 had made. No man’s story
ves it as his opinion that 1 ops » E -
mﬁ Es;l; e 3| m@ a8 did this old gentleman’s. Howss

80 earnest and conscientious in his state-
ment, that one felt the unsaid to be worse
than what was said.

} have besn recsived at the] The Frsokfort Commonwsslih hes

——— i — - —

Packages
-ofice, in Alexandris, Va., directed | manafsctared a new word, *foolunatics,”
the mm' Virginia, Southern Coa-|demanded by and msaufactured for the

federacy.”™ _

preseat crisis.

%_N
E— _“___q__ e ——— = — il i3] &, -.
S0L. MILLER, EPITOR AND PUBLISHER. } THE cousﬂ'ruﬂ_i_ AND THE UNION. { TERMS---$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE. S
: b :_..53:
VOLUME [V.—NUMBER 26.} WHITE CLOUD, KANSAS,; THURSDAY, JANUARY 3, 1861 {WHOLE NUMBER, 182. |
. =T o e — s T i ———— e e ____H . J
] took me for Old Abe, and addresst me aa| Walcats was to pick oot & modell for a considerable state of forwardness, though BLEIGHING S0NG. The EKansas M.—l-m— ]
- %ﬂ“ ?Hﬁtg. “The Pra-harie Flower of the West I”| batifal man, I scacely think they'd scalp , ' the resalts thus far have not been alto- Details. |
- Thinks I you want orifice pooty bad.— | you ; bat if you de the fair thing by 1 wish T was iw do Wil of ection; gother satisfactory. Fort Moultrie is on A Lright lip sad o Baibing oye, A correspondent of the Chicago 'H
-— — Another man with a cain and | your country, you'll make as putty a sn- Old times dar am ¥ Disie Lana, | 1D@ sea-ward side of the island, nearly a And = beast that springs with glee— boms: wek ‘! “I. Tri- =Y
(From the New York Tribune.) s .red noze, told Old Abe he was “‘a sec- | gol as any of us, or any other man | A.| % m7! ok ser ST mile distant {rom the channel, so that its e dad“?nﬁ.:‘m- - - o
PRAYER MEETING IN A STORM.| ond Washington & the prideof the boand- | Linkin, tee the taleats which natar has Tacy ot s oty ST would be measurably “in the Pl mszosee i o il i tinien saout i
= less West I’ pot into you, judishously, snd firmly,|  Leok sway! leck away! besk~.way! Disie Land. an enemy,” and di so should And dread old Winter's frown; & kadine ot the I‘I'I fro m‘hi.'l- &
BY BAYARD TAYLOR. sfl' L “quan. ou woulda'’t take a |and all will bewell! A. Linkin, adoo.” croRUs. ::w?m::dlzoﬂm ﬂ;r{-"-h o i ey r:ry'bol:nz:;. first o'r:im":? be seen ’a’a
2 LI e L A i small post-orificy i conld git it,| Heshook ordyully by the band| ©eskwish i wasin Dise Semmeyl Hearny! point ing, which, however, is i ag stri :
e . 'E“' : . would yon 7’ o o N -l':nchlu; pkiclur{?llo’w.’mld gse In Dizie Land I té6k my stnad, not certain to bedone. Sullivan’s Telsnd T oo G il &"‘& long ’T:d‘:'n wagons, with num- }
A .::__.,:,' ;:- tm- _ Bex he, *‘a patrit is above them things, vpon each others’ liniments when far ‘“:‘,' ::_';‘:‘:::‘:_"‘H in Disiet is quite thickly built up, generally with And ................‘.‘..,_,_ e IM'“ aer “.ng;ymu;n Mlhl:
Bt the ship had felt such  storm befors, oir " sway from one another—he at the bell-|  Away! awey! away down South i Disie! wooden tenements, aad a horse railroad R s S T tatior, driven here to be loaal:d'-i& the
And her planks still beld fogether. ““There’s a pooty big crap of patrits| um of the ship of State, aud I at the traverses the whole distance. The Fort e rovisi t for the relief b
And Ures, though the bowling tempest showed this season, aint there Square #* sed I, | hellam of the show bissiniss—admittance O Mfusios sy L itself is an extensive work, well provided i i ey Pb ','l‘,’l':: 'E:t " I" isf of the peo-
No vigus of dimination, when another krowd of orifice seekers|only 15 cents. b o with everything but men. Its guna are, We Bow te-aight Ta's it Tand o o Gk bt o
sy s {ECHERNESIN . X Lok naey, B 5 spirit land, Pomeroy, the general disbursing agent
ﬁ.wklc.mtil-lb-"' pored in. The house, dooryard, barn Arteymus Warn. But whes he put his arm sreand "er, many of them, of the largest and best That's far beyond Lis sway. of the Relief C ittee ; Dr. A
i ; and woodshed was now all full, and when He smiled as fiorce as & “forty posader™— description, and nearly all the receat im- Lion county ; (?mlrlmbl'“ ' o; W’To %
The eaptain stood on the quarter-deck— another krowd come, I told em not to go| Msjor Jack Downing on Secession. Look away. &e. provements in explosives has been intro- Affairs in Kansas. see t i 1 K '(‘“:;.' Doal.
=The sens,” he said, “they batter us; away for want of room, as the hog-pen Cuonvs—Dea | wish T was in Dizle, &e. duced, in the use of which the men are R S e h.coun yi an ! r. iraham, of Doni-
Twss my waich below, in the former gale— wasstill empty. Ope patrit from a|He Gives ITis Opinion About Nullifica- - batebers oliabes well drilled. Indeed, I may state with : : B Tty e et x0T Mediitaly. pied
1munr-‘:n -u:::::::m..' small town in Mishygen went np on the tion, and Illustrates it with s Lacid 2:: r“?::.:;ﬂ N G senhdonce Sl the el oud sida-at illltmg _pn;_lll lotter ;d-lr!;:ud .'ID a genl- Elih questions to know how the people
= cisiehpions - top of the house, got into the chimney i oty Moultris very mnch excel in this partic-| Byia oo\ of Aivhinsn, Kanms. and re;i:rm '?;::?;f{ﬁh' o




